82                ZULAIKHA'S   WISH '

In return for those jewels, a recompense meet,
I scattered my jewels and gold at her feet.
A crown of pure gold on her forehead I set,
And the dust that she trod was my coronet.
The stream of my treasure of gold ran dry ;
My heart is Love's storehouse, and I am I."

ZULAIKHA'S YOUTH RETURNS           .    .

The beauty returned which was ruined and dead,
And her cheek gained the splendour which long

had fled.

Again shone the waters which sad years had dried,
And the rose-bed of youth bloomed again in its

pride.

The musk was restored and the camphor with-
drawn,

And the black night followed the grey of the dawn.
The cypress rose stately and tall as of old :
The pure silver was free from all wrinkle and fold.
Prom each musky tress fled the traces of white :
To the black narcissus came beauty and light.

ZULAIKHA'S WISH

" The one sole wish of my Heart," she replied,
" Is still to be near thee, to sit by thy side;